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FOE CHILDREN. 



2.90 . t. . /<?■ 



PREFACE. 



to all that are concerned in the education of 

children. 

My Friends, 

It is an awful and important charge that is committed 
to you. The wisdom and welfare of the succeeding genera- 
tion are intrusted with you before hand, and depend much 
on your conduct. The seeds of misery or happiness in this 

world, and that to come, are ofteittimes sown very early; 

■ *^ ■* - .k '■ • •*. 
and, therefore, whatever '*^maycbnduce to give the minds 

• ' ' ''. ■ •. 

of children a relish for' virtlie 'and-rreligion ought, in the 
first place, to be proposed' ta'ypu:' 

Verse was at first designed for the sei^vice of God, though 
it hath been wretchedly abused since. The ancients among 
the Jews and the Heathens taught their children and 
disciples the precepts of morality and worship in verse. 

The children of Israel were commanded to learn the words 
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of the song of Moses, Deut. xxxL 19, 30; and we are 
directed in the New Testament, not only to sing "with 
grace in the heart," but to " teach and admonish one another 
by hymns and songs," Ephes. v. 19. And there are these 
four advantages in it : 

1. There is a great delight in the very learning of truths 
and duties this way. There is something so amusing and 
entertaining in rhymes and metre that will incline children 
to make this part of their business a diversion. And you 
may turn their very duty into a reward, by giving them 
the privilege of learning one of these songs every week, 
if they fulfil the business of the week well, and promising 
them the book itself, when they have learned ten or twenty 
songs out of it. 

2. What is learned in verse is longer retained in memory, 
and sooner recollected. The like sounds and the like 
number of syllables exceedingly assist the remembrance. 
And it may often happen that the end of a song, running 
in the mind, may be an effectual means to keep off some 
temptations, or to incline to some duty, when a word of 
scripture is not upon their thoughts. 

3. This will be a oonstant furniture , for the minds of 
children, that they may have something to think upon 
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when alone, and sing over to themselves. This may some- 
times give their thoughts. a divine turn, and raise a young 
meditation. Thus they will not be forced to seek relief 
for an emptiness of mind out of the loose and dangerous 
sonnets of the age. 

4. These Divine Songs may be a pleasant and proper 
matter for their daily or weekly worship, to sing one in 
the family at such time as the parents or governors shall 
appoint ; and therefore I have confined the verse to the most 
usual psahn tunes. 

The greatest part of this little book was composed several 
years ago, at the request of a friend who has been long 
engaged in the work of catechising a very great number of 
children of all kinds, and with abundant skill and success. 
So that you will find here nothing that savours of a party : 
the children of high and low degree, of the Church of 
England or Dissenters, baptized in infancy or not, may all 
join together in these songs. And as I have endeavoured 
to sink the language .to the level of a child's understanding, 
and yet to keep it, if possible, above contempt, so I have 
designed to profit aU, if possible, and offend none. I hope 
the more general the sense is, these composures may be 
of the more universal use and service. 
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I have added at the end some attempts of sonnets on 
moral subjects, for children, with an air of pleasantry, to 
provoke some fitter pen to write a little book of them. 

May the Almighty God make you faithful in this im- 
portant work of education : may he succeed your cares 
with his abundant grace ; that the rising generation of 
Great Britain may be a glory among the nations, a pattern 
to the Christian world, and a blessing to the earth ! 

I. W. 




PREFACE 



TO THE PEESENT EDITION. 



Whatever opinion may be entertained by connoisseurs 
as to the value of Dr. Watts's Hymns as "Poems," none 
can doubt the earnest piety which dictated them, nor the 
unmistakable popularity they have ever enjoyed, both at 
home and abroad, and which fully entitles them to be 
considered as genuine "Household Woeds." 



Numerous as are the editions already published, more 

or less illustrated, none have as yet approached the 

standard of completeness or excellence which such popu- 

laritv deserves. 
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The projectors of tliis effort fully believe that this want 
will be amply supplied by the production of the present 
edition. The names and number of the artists employed, 
together with the general care and finish bestowed through- 
out, they trust will be sufficient guarantee that their labour 
has not been in vain. 



It may be well to add that the whole of the Illustrations 
have been arranged and engraved under the entire direction 
of Mr. James D. Coopeb. 



London, 1866. 
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DIVINE SONGS. 



CREATION AND PROVIDENCE. 



§mi tit: 



DIVINE aoNG^. 



FOB OUR REDEMPTION. 



DIVINE SONQS, 



Thence shall the Lord to judgment come ; 

And, with a sovereign voice. 
Shall call and break up eveiy tomb, 

'\Vhile waking saints rejoice, 

may I then with joy appear 

Before the Judge's face ; 
And, with the blest assembly there. 

Sing his redeemii^ grace. 



DIVINE SONOft. 



How many children in the street 

Half nake<l I beliold ! 
Wliile I am clothed from head to feet. 

And cover'd from the cold. 

AVIiile some poor wretches scarce can tell 
\\Tiere they may lay their head, 

I liave a home wherein to dwell, 
And rest npon my bed. 

While others early learn to swear, 
And curse, and lie, and steal. 

Lord, I am taught thy name to fear. 
And do thy holy will. 

Are these thy favours, day by day. 

To me above the rest? 
Then let me love thee more than they. 

And try to serve thee best. 



Where streams of heavenly mercy flow. 
And words of sweet salvation sound. 



innyE Koxd! 



1 wuiiliJ not I'liaii^'e my iiativL- Iiiml 
>'..r licli IVni, witli nil licr goM: 

A niiblcr prizf lies in my liaml 
Tliiiii cast 111' wistcni Imlies Jmlil. 

Ifow do I i.ily thoisi! Itiat dwell 

Wlicic i;riioranc<' ami darkness reigii' 

Tlicy know no lieavcii— they fear no Iipll — 
Tliat endless joy — tl.iit endless pain. 

Tliy ^I'lrioiis jimmises, O Li>id, 
Kindle my Lopes and my desire : 

Wliile all the preachers of thy woul 
Wani me t' esiMpe eternal tii-e. 

Tliy jimise shall still enipKiy my lueatli, 
Since thon liast mark'd my way to heaven 

Nov will I run the road to death, 

And waste the lilessin^s thon hast jriven. 



light 



DIVINE SONllii. 



How glad the Heathens would have been, 
That worshiiip'd idols, wood, and stone. 

If they the hook of God bad seen. 
Or Jesus and his gospel knowu ! 

Then, if the Gospel I refuse, 

How eliall I e'er lift up mine eyes ? 

For nil the Gentiles and the Jews 
Against nic will in judgment rise. 



iJut truits 01 lite ana glory grow 
In thy most holy Word. 



j>tviSE t^oxas. 

Hi'iv am liiy cliuicfst ti-cusim's hid; 

Hi-i« my best cojiifort lies ; 
lleie my dmrus are satisfied; 

And lu'iicc my ji»ys arise. 

lyii'il, iii)(ke me understand tliy law: 
Sliow wliat my i'aults liave been ; 

And fnim tliy Gi>Hpel let me draw 
I'itrdoii for all my sin. 

ilvre wonid I learn how Chiist has di 
To save my soul from liell : 

Not all the liooks ou earth beside 
Sucli heavenly wondei-s telL 

Tlieii let me love my Bible moi-e ; 

And take a fresh delight 
By day to read these wonders o'er. 

And meditate by night. 



DIVINE SONOS. 



LEARNING TO IlEAIf. 



DIVINE SONGS. 



Then shall I praise the Lord 
In a more cheerful strain, 

That I was taught to read his Word, 
And have not learnt in vain. 
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DIVINE SONGS. 



Lord, at tliy feet asliamcd I lie ; 

Upward I dare not look : 
I'ai'don my sins before I die. 

And blot them from thy book. 

Kemember all the dying pains 

That my KeJpemer felt ; 
And let lus blood wash out my stains, 

And answer for my guilt 

may I now for ever fear 
T indulge a sinful thought. 

Since the great God can see and hear, 
And writes down ev'ry fault ! 



DIVINE mNOS. 



There is a Gospel of rich grace, 

"Whence sinnere all their comforts draw : 

Lord, I repent, and seek thy face. 
For I have often broke thy law. 

There is an hour when I must die. 
Nor do I know how soon 'twill come : 

A thousand children, young as I, 
Are call'd by death to hear their doom. 

Let me improve the hours I have. 
Before the day of grace is fled: 

There's no repentance in the gi'ave, 
No pardon offer'd to tlie dead. 

Just as a tree cut down, that fell 
To north or southward, there it lies. 

So man departs to heaven or hell, 
Fix'd in the state wherein he dies. 



hLV'lNE St'XGK. 



There is a dreadl'al hell, 

And everlasting pains : 
'there sinners must with devils dwell 

In daikness, fire, and cliains. 

Can such a wretcii as I 

Escape this cnrsod end? 
And may I hope, whene'er I die, 

I sliall to heaven asceud ? 

Then will I read and pray. 
While I have life and bi-eatli, 

Lest I should be cut off to-day, 
And sent t' eternal death. 



DIVINE soyos. 



'Tis easier work if we begio 

To fear the Lord betimes ; 
While sinners, that grow old in sin. 

Are harden'd in their crimes. 

'Twill save us from a thousand snares 

To mind religion young : 
Grace will preserve our following years, 

And make our virtue strong. 

To thee. Almighty God, to thee 

Our childhood we resign : 
'Twill please us to look back and see 

That our whole lives were thine. 

Let the sweet work of prayer and praise 

Employ my youngest breath ! * 
Thus I'm prepared for longer days, 

Or fit for parly death. 
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What if his dreadful anger bum, 
While I refuse his offer*d grace, 

Aud all his love to anger turn, 

And strike me dead upon the place ! 

'Tis dangerous to provoke a God ! 

His power and vengeance none can tell : 
One stroke of his almighty rod 

Shall send young sinners quick to hell. 

Then 'twill for ever be in vain 
To cry for pardon or for grace; 

To wish I had my time again, 
Or hope to see my Maker's face. 



iiii iw. 
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At twelve years old he talk'd with men, 

(The Jews all wonderii^ stand ;) 
Yet be obey"d his Mother then. 

And caiae at her command. 
Children a sweet hosanna sung. 

And blest their Saviour's name; 
They gave him honour with their tongue, 

■\Vbile scribes and priests blaspheme. 
Samuel the child was wean'd and brought 

To wait upon the Lord : 
Youug Timothy betimes was taught 

To know his holy Word. 

Then why should I so long delay 

What others learnt so soon? 
I would not pass another day 

Without this work begun. 



Though they should speak the thing that's true ; 
And lie that does one fault at first, 

And lies to hide it, makes it two. 
Have we not known, nor heard, nor read 

How God abhors deceit and wrong? 
How Ananias was stnick dead. 

Caught with a lie upon his tongue? 
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So did his wife Sapphira die, 

When she came id, and grew so bold 

As to confirm that wicked lie. 

Which just before her husband told. 

The Lord delights in them that speak 
The words of truth; hut every liar 

Must have his portion in the lake 

That bums with brimstone and with fire. 

Then let me always watch my lips. 
Lest I be struck to death and hell, 

Since God a book of reckoning keeps 
For every lie that children telL 
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IJut, cliildreu, you should never let 

iSuch angry passions rise: 
Your little hands were never made 

To Ui&t each other's eyes. 

Let love through all your actions run. 
And all your words be inild; 

Live like the blessed Virgin's Son, 
niat sweet and lovely child. 

His soul was gentle as a lamb ; 

And as his stature grew, 
He grew in favour both with man. 

And God his Father, too. 

Now, Lord of all, he reigns above; 

And fi^om his heavenly throne 

He sees what children dwell in love. 

And marks them for his own. 
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Haid names at first, and tlireateniiig w< 

That are but Doisy breath, 
May grow to clubs and naked swords. 

To nmi-der aud to death. 

Tlie devil tempts one mother's sou 

To rage against another : 
So wicked Cain was liurried on, 

TIU he had kill'd his brother. 

The wise will let their anger cool. 

At least before 'tis night ; 
But in the bosom of a fool 

It bums till morning light 

Pardon. O Lord, our cliildisli rage, 

Our little brawls remove. 
That, 83 we grow to riper age. 

Our hearts may all be love ' 
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But lips that dare be so profane 

To mock, and jeer, and scoff 
At holy things, or holy men, 

The Lord shall cut them off. 

WJien children, in tlieir wanton play, 

Served old Eliaha so. 
And bade the prophet go his way, 

' Go up, thou bald head, go ! ' 

God quickly stopp'd their wicked breath ; 

And sent two raging bears. 
That tore them limb from limb to death. 

With blood, and groans, and tears. 

Great God ! how tenible art thou 

To sinners e'er so young : 
Grant me thy grace, and teach me how 

To tame and rule my tongue. 
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And yet how wicked children dare 
Abuse thy dreadful, glorious Xame ! 

And when they're angry, how they swear. 
And curse their fellows, and blaspheme I 

How will they stand before thy face. 
Who treated thee with such disdain, 

While thou shalt doom them to the place 
Of everlasting fire and pain! 

Then never shall one cooling drop 

To quench their burning tongues be given; 
But I will praise thee here, and hope 

Thus to employ my tongue in heaven. 

My heart shall be in pain to hear 
Wretches affront the Lord above : 

'Tis that great God whose power I fear. 
That heavenly Father whom I love. 

If my companions grow profane, 

I'll leave their friendship when I hear 

Young sinners take thy Name in vain, 
And learn to curse, and learn to swear. 
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lluw skilfully she builds her cell ! 

How neat she spreads the wax : 
And labours bard to store it well 

AVith the sweet food she makes. 

In works of labour or of skill 

I would be busy too : 
Fur Satan finds some mischief still 

For idle hands to do. 

In books, or work, or healthful play 
Let my first years be past. 

That I may give for every day 
Some good account at last. 
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Away from fools I'll turn my eyes. 

Nor with the scoffers go : 
I would be walking with the wise, 

That wiser I may grow. 

From one mde boy, that's used to mock. 

They learn the wicked jest : 
One sickly sheep infects the flock. 

And poisons all the rest. 

My God, I hate to walk or dwell 

With sinful children here : 
Then let me not be sent to hell. 

Where none but sinners are. 



Till Eve our mother learnt to sin. 



DIVINE SONGS. 



PRIDE IN CWTItES. 
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Ill this OD earth would I appear. 
Then go to heaven, aad wear it there: 
God will approve it in hia sight ; 
'Tis Ills own work, and his deliyht. 
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Have you not heard what dreadful plagues 

Are threaten'd by the Lord, 
To him that breaks his father's law. 

Or mocks his mother's word ? 

■\Vliat heavy guilt upon him lies ! 

How cui-sed is his name ! 
Tlie ravens shall pick out his eyes. 

And eagles eat the same. 

But those who worship God, and give 

Their parents honour due. 
Here on this earth they long sliall live. 

And live hereafter, too. 



And lose the thoughts of heaven and hell. 
And then forget to pray? 
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Wliat do I read my Bible for, 
But, Lord, to learn thy will? 

And shall I daily know thee more. 
And less obey thee still? 

How senseless is my heai-t, and wild ! 

How vain are all my thoughts ! 
Pity the weakness of a child, 

And pardon all my faults. 

Make me thy heavenly voice to hear. 

And let me love to pray ; 
Since God will lend a gracious ear 

To what a child can say. 
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When from the chambers of the east 

His morning race begins. 
He never tires, nor stops to rest. 

But round the world he shines. 

So, like the sun, would I fulfil 

Tlie business of the day ; 
Begin my work betimes, and still 

March on my heavenly way. 

Give me, Lord, thy early grace. 
Nor let my soul complain 

That the young morning of my days 
Has all been spent in vain ! 
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But how my childhood runs to waste 
My sins how great their sum 

Lord, give me pardon for the past. 
And strength for days to come. 

I lay my body down to sleep. 

Let angels guard my head ; 
And, through the hours of darkness, ke 

Their watch around my bed. 

With cheerful heart I close mine eyes. 
Since thou wilt not remove ; 

And in the morning let me rise 
Bejoicing in thy love. 
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This is the day when Jesus broke 
The powers of death and hell ; 

And shall 1 still wear Satan's yoke. 
And love my sins so well? 

To-day, with pleasure, Christians meet. 
To pray, and hear thy Word ; 

And I would go with cheerful feet 
To learn thy will, Lord! 

I'll leave my sport, to read and pray, 
And so prepare for heaven : 

may I love this blessed day 
The best of all the seven ! 



DIFTNE SONGS. 



I have been there, and atill would go 
'Tis like a little heaven below ! 
Not all my pleasure and my play 
Should tempt me to foi'get thia day. 

write upon my memory, Lord, 
The text and doctrines of thy Word ; 
That I may break thy laws no more. 
But love thee better than before ! 

With thonghts of Christ and things divine 
Fill up thia foolish heart of mine : 
That, hoping pardon through his blood, 

1 may lie down, and wake with God, 



THE TEN COMMANDMENTS. 

1. Thou shalt have no more Gods but me. 

2. Before no idol bow tby knee. 

3. Take not the Name of God in vain ; 

4. Nor dare the Sabbath-day profane. 

5. Give both thy parents Iioiiour due. 

6. Take heed that thou no murder do, 

7. Abstain from words and deeds unclean : 

8. Nor steal, though thou art poor and mean 

9. Nor make a wilful lie, nor love it. 

10. What ia thy neighbour's dare not covet. 



THE SHU OF THE COMMANDMENTS. 



[TH all thy seul love God above ; 
And as thyself thy neighbour love. 



Dtrnf TO GOD AND OUR NEIGHBOUR. 

OVE God with all your soul and strength, 
With all your heart and mind ; 

And love your neiglibour as yourself: 
Be faithful, just, and kind. 

Deal with another as you'd have 

Another deal with you : 
What you're unwilling to receive. 

Be sure you never do. 



OUR saviour's golden rule. 




E you to others kind and true, 
As you'd have others be to you ; 
And neither do nor say to men 
Whatever you would not take again. 



THE HOSANNA ; OR SALVATION ASCRIBED TO 

CHRIST. 




OSANNA to king David's Son, 
Who reigns on a superior throne ! 
We bless the Prince of heavenly birth. 
Who brings salvation down to earth. 

Let every nation, every age. 
In this delightful work engage; 
Old men and babes in Sion sing 
The growing glories of her King ! 
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HosANNA to the Prince of Grace; 

Sion, behold tliy King ! 
Proclaim the Son of David's race, 
And teuch the babea to sing. 




Hosanna to the eternal "Word, 
Who from the Father came ; 

Ascribe salvation to the Lord, 
With blessings on his Name ! 



D God the Futher, God the Son, 
iad God the Spirit, Thtee in One, 
Be honour, praise, and glory given, 
By all on earth, and all in heaven. 



OW let the Father, and the Son, 

And Spirit be adored. 
Where there are works to make hini known. 

Or saints to love the Lord. 



IVE to the Father praise, 
Give glory to the Son, 

And to the Spirit of his Grace 
Be equal honour done. 
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MOHAL BOHGB. 



A SLIGHT SPECIMEN; 

Such as I wish some happy and condescending genius 
would undertake for the use of children, and perform 
much better. 

The sense and subjects might be borrowed plentifully 
from the Proverbs of Solomon, from all the common appear- 
ances of nature, from all the occurrences of civil life, both 
in city and country (which would also afford matter for 
other divine songs). Here the language and measures 
should be easy, and flowing with cheerfulness, with or with- 
out the solemnities of religion, or the sacred names of God 
and holy things: that children might find delight and 
profit together. 

This would be one effectual way to deliver them from 
those idle, wanton, or profane songs, which give so early 
an ill taint to the fancy and memory ; and become the seeds 
of future vices. 



MORAL SONOS 



How mucli may we leai'n from the sight 



MORAL 80N08. 



If we had been ducks, we might dabble in mud; 

Oc dogs, we might play till it ended in blood: 

So foul and so fierce are their natures ; 
But Thomas and William, and such pretty names, 
Should be cleanly and harmless as dovea or as lambs, 
Those lovely sweet innocent creatures. 

Not a thing that we do, nor a word that we say, 
Should injure another in jesting or play; 

For he's still in earnest that's hurt : 
How rude are the boya that throw pebbles and mire ; 
There's none but a madman will fling about iire. 

And tell you, "'Tis all but in sport," 



The glory of April and May: 
But the leaves aie beginning to fade in an hour, 
And they wither and die in a day, 
S9 



MORAL SONGS. 



Yet the Rose haa one powerful virtue to boast, 

Above all the flowers of the field ! 
When its leaves are all dead and fine colours are lost, 

Still how sweet a perfume it will yield ! 

So frail is the youth and the beauty of man. 
Though they bloom and look gay like the Rose ; 

But all our fond care to preserve them is vain, 
Time kills them as fast as he goes. 

Then I'll not be proud of my youth and my beauty. 

Since both of them wither and fade; 
But gain a good name by well doing my duty : 

This will scent like a Rose when I'm dead. 



MORAL SOA'OK. 



Have not Eve and Adam taught us 
Tlieir sad profit to compute. 

To what dismal state they brought us 
"When they stole forbidden fruit? 

Oft we see a young beginner 
Practise little pilfering ways, 

Till grown up a harden'd sinner. 
Then the gallows ends his daya 

Theft will not be always hidden. 

Though we fancy none can spy : 
When we take a thing forbidden, 

God beholds it with his eye. 

Guard my heart, God of heaven. 
Lest I covet what's not mine; 

Lest I steal what is not given. 

Guard my heart and hands from sin. 



THE ANT, OK EMMET. 

These Emmets, how little they are in our eyes ! 
We tread them to duat, and a troop of them dies, 

Without our regard or concern: 
Yet, as wise as we are, if we went to their school, 
There's many a sluggard and many a fool 
J of wisdom might leam. 



MORAL SONGS. 



But I have less sense than a poor creeping Ant, 
If I take not due care for the things I shall want. 

Nor provide against dangers in time ; 
Wlien death or old age shall once stare in my face, 
What a wretch shall I be in the end of my days. 

If I trifle away all their prime ! 

Now, now, while my strength and my youth are in bloom. 
Let me think what shall serve me when sickness shall come. 

And pray that my sins be forgiven. 
I,et me read in good books, and believe, and obey ; 
That, when death turns me out of this cottage of clay, 

I may dwell in a palace in heaven. 



MORAL SONGS.- 



GOOD RESOLUTIONS. 



MORAL SOXGS. 



I'll not willingly otfend, 

Nor be easily offended; 
What's amiss I'll strive to mend. 

And endure what can't be mended. 

May I be so watchful still 

O'er my humours and my passion, 
As to speak and do no ill. 

Though it should be all the fashion. 

Wicked fashions lead to hell ; 

Ne'er may I be found complying ; 
But in life behave so well. 

Not to be afraid of dying. 



And foretells a bright rising again. 



MORAL SUNOS. 



Just such is the Christiau. His course lie begins 
Like the sun in a mist, while he mourns for his sins. 
And melts into tears 1 then he breaks out and shJut 

And travels his heavenly way : 
But when he comes nearer to finish his race, 
Like a fine setting sun, he looks richer in grace ; 
And gives a sure hope, at the end of his days, 

Of rising in brighter array. 



VIII.— CEADLE HYMN. 



MORAL 80N08. 
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CRADLE HYMN. 



MOBAL 80N03. 



CRADLE HYMN. 



MORAL SONOa. 



I could give thee thousand kisses ! 

Hoping what I moat desire. 
Not a mother's fondest wishes 

Can to greater joys aspire ! 
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